"MARSE HENRY11

set up, and I played for my life,   If the Hack
bombazine covering my gray uniform did  not

break, all would be well, I was having a delight-
fully good time, the girls on either hand, when
Mrs. Dana, still enthusiastic, ran in. and said, '"Gen-
eral Dana Is here. Remembers you perfectly,
Come and see him.**

He stood by a table, tall, sardonic, and as I ap-
proached he put out his hand and said: **You have
grown a bit, Henry, my boy, since I saw you last,
How did you leave my friend Forrest?'*

I was about making some awkward reply, when,
the room already filling up, he said;

"We have some friends for supper, I am glad
you are here. Mamie, my daughter, take Mr. Wat-
terson to the table!"

Lordl That supper! Canvasbackf Terrapin!
Champagne! The general had seated me at his
right. Somewhere toward the close those expres-
sive gray eyes looked at me keenly, and across his
wine glass he said j

"I think I understand this. You want to get up
the river. You want to see your mother, Have
you money enough to carry you through? If you
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